








‘DIAMOND COMICS DIGEST ] 


PRAN'S 
CHACHA CHAUDHARY 


hnoususcesieunccones| & Golden Brick 


DIAMOND) «soy f: 
; Mo. 












AUB RTBOE 
va end ay 
ceaptav Po 






anys books em he | NAME 








en ea You a Ceca Ce se, Bor Leatans | ORT WN CODE —_—_— 
Secchi yo done ober ay age 1b MO-Mnoi Pxane Sam 
Eatatna you books of your enowsnyaiabe with sa thal! My Bit 















Under his scheme, we sal be sending you aVP Packet by 
r 





‘DIAMOND COMICS PVT. LTO. X30, OKHLA IN 


Vol. X 
No.1 








July 1997 


Dear children, 

|A birthday isa joyous occasion for everyone, young or old and wren Geeta Kamal 
of Bangalore, a regular reader of Gokulam wrote tous asking us to publish the full 
text ofthe song "Happy Birthday to you", we suddenly remembered that Gokulam's 
birthday too was nearing! 

Gokulam has completed nine years and this issue is the commencement of the 
tenth volume. Our happiness is all the more, since it is shared by thousands and 
thousands of Gokulam readers. 

Gokulam's greatest achievement during these nine years is to have induced several 
lakls of children to be create and what wonderful paintings, poems, articles, sto- 
ries, jokes and puszles they have produced! Our readers fave also hetped a great deal 
in Bringing out this issue as a birthday special 

‘We fave an important announcement for thase of you whose birthday coincides 
with that of Gokulam, that is, Ast July. Read all about it in wis issue, As for others 
‘several interesting competitions will be forthcoming in which they can participate 
and win prices 

‘In tune with the jolly brthday mood there are several features for ight reading in 
this issue. So take time off from preparing for monthly tests and have fun! ‘But before 
that Iam sure you'll be singing, “Happy ‘Birthday Gokulamt 










Of all created things, tl 
loveliest 

‘And most divine are children 
—William Canton 
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Dear Editor, 
2 really enjoyed the May issue of 
Gokulam. It was great. I liked the 
story “No work is too small” by 
Poornima, A. of Hosur. also enjoyed 
the joke sent in by M. Praveen of 
Pondy. Let me congratulate both of 
them for their excellent piece of 
work. I like all the sketches of 
Gokulam, also. Please publish more 
poems, 





Anil J, 
New Delhi - 22. 


Dear Editor, 
I [ liked the story “A reason to 
live” published in the May issue. 
‘The story written by Ravi Kumar was 
superb and very interesting. I also 
like Star Riders and Appu and Kuku 

very much, 
Abhinandan Jain, age 15, 
Rajasthan - 34. 
















Bro 
LETTER 
BOX 


Dear Editor, 

© Lama fan of Gokulam. ‘The 
Story Bovine Mother in April °97 
issue was.a great comedy over which 
Thad a good laugh. My friends and 
parents coo enjoyed it. Star Struck 
by Janakan was quite what we would 
do if we were to see film stars in 
person. 





Dear Editor, 

Gokulam is not the 
magazine it used to be in 
the past. Stories like 
“The day I was very 

happy” by R. Suchitra 

and the mn while 
your learn’ columns 





in the May issue 
were boring, Please 
publish interesting 
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“Pumpkins for the em- 
peror” and “The greatest of them all” 

Patang D. Laxmayyan, age 13, 
Karnataka. 





Dear Editor, 

© We like puzzles and picture 
stories very much, Please 
publish more picture stories. 
We liked the story ‘El 
Pajaro Cu". Tewas fantas 
tic. We congratulate T 














Ananth Vishwa- 
nathan for his 
superb story, We 
also liked the 
March issue of 
Gokulam. My 
brother and I love learning about 
planets, stars, etc. The age detector 
was wonderful. ‘The puzzle across the 
universe was very interesting. Lalso 
congratulate Sindhuja for her puzzle. 
Master Gokul, 
Meghna, Bangalore - 22. 
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Contributors should send in 
entries with full address, 
otherwise contributions 
will be rejected. - Ed. 

































Dear Editor, 
© In the article Panchatantra by 
‘Swathi Rao in the June '97 issue, 
the brahmin’s name should 
really be Vishnusharma, 
Vishwakarma the 
heavenly architect who made 
the heaven beautiful and 
also created Mathura, the 
kingdom of Lord Krishna, 
Amal Mohan, age 14, 
Chennai - 54. 


Dear Editor, 
Tam one of 


May 1 
“Pen friend Club’? 
Tam sure that many readers would 


your “international readers. 


suggest starting 





be happy to communicate with 

people in other parts of the world 
having common interests 

Sarasa Poduval, age 13, 

Rome, Italy. 
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POPULAR PERSONS 
WITH ‘A’ 
ere are some names ot 
H famous persons starting with 
‘A. Complete them with the 
clues given. 
1.A———— 
2.A- 





Clues 

1. Great Mughal Emperor of 
India 

2. Alter battle of Kalinga, he 
became a buddhist 

3. Indian jurist 

4, Greek Philosopher, student of 
Plato. 

5, The great Greek conquerer, 
invaded India in 327 B.C. 

6. Ancient Indian astronomer 
and mathematician at the court of 
Vikramaditya, 

7. Great mathematician and 
scientist, who discovered the laws 
of floating bodies. 





Annies T. Sneka, aged 12, 
Nagercoil - 1. 
FEVER Ane 


H some sir 
CFE ALC sounaing 
words. They are spelt the same ex- 
cept for their first alphabet. Try to 
sove this puzzle, There are clues 
to help you. 
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Suresh Hariharan, 
Std IX, 
Bombay. 


Solution on page 69 
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GRANDMA WORM 





Dear Grandma worm, 
@ Lama class X student. My classmates 
at my school and my neighbours taunt me 
saying lam a dwarf, Please help me. 
Pavan Kumar, age 15, Raipur (MP) 
Dear Payan Kumar 
‘You have nothing to worry. Do you 
know you have four more years before you 
can really start worrying about not growing 
tallt 
Start doing some exercises every day. 
Play basket ball if you can. Being short or 
tall is very much a matter of heridity 
Though science has advanced much there 





{sno al tonic or medicine 
that will make you grow ee 

But yogasanas will definitely help, 
if you can get a good ‘Guru 


Dear Grandma worm, 
Thave a problem. Lam black. All my 
‘riends in the school are fairand very good- 
Tooking. Heel very bad. My friends iritte 
‘me. But ignore. See how black and bad- 
Joking she is, they taunt. 1 do not know 
what to do. Nowadays they only sce 
whether weare good looking. What about 
‘our studies? 
T. Vidhya, Chenmai - 4. 
Dear Vidhya, 
Whoever told you black was ugly! Do 
‘you know atleast 10 percent of world’s 
population isblack-skinned. Do you know 
the best cricketers in the world are the West 
Indians! Just think of the great world 
personalities who are black! 
‘You are right to ignore your friends when 
they irritate you. Itis really upsetting that 
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I want to 


crow TALL 


people give much thought to good looks 
when there is not even enough time to 
study. 

‘Start developing a hobby. 
‘you mind off such thoughts. 


It will take 


Dear Grandma worm, 
J write slowly. During exams 1 am 
tunable fo write fast so lused to omit some 
‘questions. Thus 1 lose 
marks even though 
study well. How do 1 
solve this problem? 
E Jananes, 
Thanjavur. 







Dear Janance, 
® You indeed have a problem. But itis 
very easy to solve. Everyday keep an hour 
aside. Try to answer three short questions 
from one subject in that hour, This will 
increase your writing speed. If you can 
answer only one question never mind. 
Keep practising. This year you may end 
up finishing all your questions on time. 

By the way, did you check if you were 
prone to day dreaming during examst 


‘Weeh tove, 
Grandma worm. 
7 














came toJayabalpore for the 
inaugural flag-hoisting, 

(see April ‘97 issue) was the 
famous cricketer from the 
West Indies, Gary Googly. 
He was one of the best 
bowlers in the world, and 
had taken his hundreth 
wicket just before coming to 
Jayabalpore. 

Arivili, the education minister, 














| mong the foreigners who @ 





and Solmannan, the'minister for 
publicity, met Googly, and persu- 
aded him to stay on in Jayabalpore 
for a few months and coach the 
youngsters of that country 








A JAYABALAN STORY 








The coaching camp started, and 
hundreds of school boys 
enthusiastically participated in it 
Very soon one could see cricket 
being played in every street and in 
every ground. 

King Jayabalan was passing by 
a maidan in his coach one day 
when he saw a few youngsters 
playing this foreign game. 

What's this they are doing? 
the king asked Sigainasam, the 
home minister who was sitting 
with him in the coach. 

“That's cricket, Your Majesty” 
said Sigainasam. “It’s a game.” 





‘Stop the coach” said the king. 


He sat there watching the game for 
awhile. 

“Whatare those sticks there?” he 
asked Sigainasam, indicating the 
stumps. 

“Thave no idea, Your Majes 
said Sigainasam. “The only ga 
T have played is politics.” 
smiled broadly 

“And not played it particularly 
well either” said the king chuck- 
ling. Sigainasam smiled sheepishly. 

“Call one of those boys here” the 
king said, and Sigainasam hurried 
off to get one of the players. A boy 
who was waiting for his turn to bat 
came over briskly and bowed to the 




















king. 

“Tell me, what are those sticks 
over there?” the king asked him 

“They are the stumps, Your 
Majesty” the boy said. “And the 
little pieces on top are the bails.” 

“Stumps, are they?” s 
king. He turned to Sigaina- 
sam. “No wonder you were 
stumped for an answer" 
he said. 

Sigainasam grinned, 
“But this boy was good 
enough to bail me out” 
he said. 








he boy explained the 

game of cricket to the 
king and Sigainasam. “Fasc 
nating” said the king, 

Later that day King Jaya- 
balan sent for Arivili and Sol- 
mannan. “Whois this chap who 
is teaching our boyscricket?” he 
asked them 

“His name is Gary Googly, 
Your Majesty” said Arivili. “He 
is from Barbados in the West 
Indies, and he is one of the best 
cricketers in the world today.” 

“Well, why don’t we 
invite him to the palace 
and ask him to teach all of us 
this game?” the king said. 

Solmannan beamed with pl 
sure. “Surely, Your Majesty, 
we can all have a wonder- 
ful time” he gushed. 

“I can ask him to come here 
tomorrow” Arivili said. 


10 





“Ah, cricket!” Solmannan ex- 
claimed. “What a glorious game! 
The game of gentlemen. Noshout- 
ing and yelling, no kicking and 
screaming. Just the raised bat and 



















the shrugged shoulder. The stiff 
upper lip. The...” 

“You will get a stiff lip if you 
don’t stop this chatter” said the 
king. 

The next day Gary Googly 
arrived at the palace. He was 
extremely tall and very dark. He 
had thick lips and large rolling 
eyes. He started demonstrating his 
bowling skills. 

It was a delight to watch him 
bowling, He had long strides and 
an easy action, and the ball did all 
kinds of things under his control. 

‘The king, the ministers and all 
the officials stood and watched 
Googly in action. 

Then the king wanted tobat. He 
stood at the wicket holding the bat 
awkwardly. Googly sent in a very 
slow ball, The king lashed out at 
it, but the ball turned lazily and 
smashed into the stumps. 

“That's a duck, Your Majesty’ 
said Googly with a good-natured 
smile, 

The king walked off, Ayalaan, 
the minister for foreign affairs, 
whispered to Varisumai, the 
finance minister : “He's waddling, 
away just like a duck. 

“Let's duck out of sight" Vari- 
sumai said. “Or they'll ask us to 
play, too.” 

All the other ministers took 
turns batting and bowling, all 
except Solmannan. He just stood 
there batting his eyelids. 

After a few days it was decided 
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that there should bea grand cricket 
match in which all ministers and 
top officials would take part along 
with the king. It was felt that this 
would create the impression that 
the king and his associates were 
sporting and jolly types. 


QO: the day of the match a huge 
crowd gathered in the Jayabal 
Maidan, Fruit stalls and snack bars 
were doing roaring business. Many 
people were wearing funny 
looking hats, and most families 
were carrying huge picnic basket 

The king, arrived amidst great 

















Boy + What isin the middle of EN 
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OS, Rajamouli, aged 11, 





fanfare surrounded by his ministei 
and officials, Gary Googly walked 
by the side of the king grinning fit 
to split his cheek. “Long live King 
Jayabalan!” the crowd roared. 
Cheers rent the air. The king waved 
to the crowd smiling gaily. 

“Now, let’s form two gides” 
Googly said. “His Majesty will of 
course be the captain of one side. 
Maybe Sigainasam could lead the 








nN 





a 





other side.” 
“Who, me?” Sigainasam ex- 
claimed. “You want me to oppose 
the king? Certainly not!” And then 
he bent down and touched the 
king's feet. 
“Come on, Sigainasam” said 
Ganabadi, the minister for 
heavy industry. “It’s only 
a game. And anyway 
you are the home 
minister, and hold the 
number one spot in 
the cabinet.” 
“Yes, 




















you 


must be the captain” said Arivili. 
Other ministers joined in urging 
Sigainasam to accept. 

“Oh, all right then” Sigainasam 
said. “But [hope I won't win.” 








“There isno danger of that” said 
Ganabadi chuckling. 
“Your Majesty, you call one 





player for your side” Googly said. 

“1'll have Ganabadi” said the 
king. Ganabadi was the king's 
closest friend, and also had the dis- 
tinction of being even fatter than 
the king. 

“Ganabadi will be more suitable 
for Sumo wrestling” Solmannan 
said. 

“At least I don’t suffer from 
verbal diarrhoea as you do” Gana- 
badi said, rumbling with laughter, 

“Your turn to choose” Googly 
told Sigainasam, All the ministers 
started hiding behind each other to 
avoid being chosen by Sigainasam, 
Everone wanted to be on the king’s 
side. 

But eventually two sides were 
made up. Ayalaan was not 
there since he was on a foreign 
tour, Varisumai claimed he was 
ill and stayed away, All the 
others, however, got to be on 





one side or the other. 
Solmannan and Arivili were the 
umpires 


Sigainasam won the toss, but 
left the choice to the king, who 
preferred to bowl. So Sigaina- 
‘sam went to the crease to bat, 
The king lumbered up, tossed 





‘iy "7 GOKULAM 








the ball in the air a few times, and 
then wentback a few paces to start 
his run. 


a that point Sigainasam laid 

his bat flat on the ground and 
stood respectfully near it. “What 
are you doing?” Ganabadi asked 
him, 

“Its not for me to defy the king, 
and hit the ball he bowls” Sigaina- 
aid humbly. “I submit to His 
ty’s pleasure.” 

The crowd laughed. ‘Th 
ignored all this and started 
Sigainasam immediately moved 
away from the wicket. The king, 
delivered a fast ball, but it missed 
the stumps and raced to the 
boundary. 

“Couldn't you have stopped it” 
Sigainasam yelled at the fielders. 
“We're not on your side” a fielder 
snapped. “Don’t yell at us!” 

The king hit the wicket with the 
second ball. Tholaipesi, the minister 
for communication was the next 
batsman. He too stood far away 
from the wicket with the bat held 
behind his back. The king took his 
wicket with one ball. And so it 
went on, Sigainasam’s side was out 
in two overs. The crowd booed. 

Immediately armed soldiers 
moved among them threateningly. 
So the crowd dutifully applauded. 

When the king came in to bat, 
the crowd, prodded by spears, 
cheered loudly. Sigainasam gave 
an oily grin and asked : “Are you 








king 
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ready, Your Majesty?” The king 
nodded. Sigainasam gently rolled 
the ballon the ground towards him. 
‘The king scraped the edge of the bat 
on the ground and sent the ball 
about five yards away. The fielders 
wouldn't touch theball. So the king 
took six runs in a slow shuffle 


he crowd muttered darkly and 
attempted to leave. But the 
soldiers prevented this move. 

The second ball was again rolled 
on the ground, The king attempted 
tohitit, but missed, The ball gently 
brushed against the off stump, and 

* 


“Teacher + Define Canatbal? 
[Naughty Suresh : One who is fee! up with 
people! 

‘Subha §,, Kolar Gold Flelds 563 1 


s & 
Pei: | 


‘There was a hushed silence. But 
Solmannan, the umpire, said : “L 
think the breeze must have knock- 
ed it down. It’s a windy day, Your 
Majesty.” And then he replaced the 
bail on the stumps. 

The crowd groaned. 

‘And so it went on. When it was, 
allover and the people were disper- 
sing, one man in the crowd said : 
“That's not cricket. That's politics.” 

Googly took the next ship back 
to Barbados. 
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avid sat near the wall ad- 
be] jacent to the road. Coins 
fell at his feet on and off. 
Yes, David was a poor, orphan 
boy who could not afford to. go 
to school and earned his living 
by begging. He had learnt to 
read and write a little from some 
friends who had the privilege 
to go to school. 

There were even such sad 
days when he was unlucky enough 
not to get even a paise. Everyday 
he would stand in front of the cross 
that bore the sculpture of Jesus 
and ory over his fate 

David had a good hobby of writ- 
ing poems, During his leisure he 
would write poems. His poems 
were very touching. But he didn't 
know the value of those poems. 


> ames was a boy from a 
rich family. His parents 
were working. Thus, it 

was natural that his parents were 
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rarely at home. This made James 
very unhappy. Whenever he 
needed them they were not avail- 
able and busy with their parties 
and dinners. 

David, busy in his regular work, 
‘saw a group of boys who were off 
to school. The boys stopped near 
him and started taunting him. 
David did not speak a word. 
They started 


ig 
FRIEND 


abusing him about his poverty and 
for being an orphan, James was 

also one among them 
At school, James’ thoughts 
wandered to what he had done 
today to David. He felt sorry about 
itand decided to seek forgiveness 
from David. Next day, James 
1S 





started early from his home. David 
was there, sitting near the lamp- 
post, James asked David to forgive 
him for what he had done. David, 
not a bit angered reminded him 
about Lord Jesus and the words 
he had spoken, 

“Forgive them those who sin 
against you.” 

‘James felt very happy and told 
him that he had never seen such 
a friend before in his life. 

James was very happy in find- 
ing such a good friend. He wanted 
to visit David's home. David took 
him to his house. 


%. avid brought 
some break- 
fast for James. 
James read the poems 
written by David 
David told him that he 
wrote them during his 
liesure. James sought 
his permission and 
took the poems, He 
took his uncle's help 
and published them, 
The poems won a na- 
tional prize, James did 
‘not say anything about 
this to David, 

One day, James 
took David to a hall 
where many people 
were assembled 
They went and sat at 
the front of the audito- 
rium in seats which 
were reserved for 
them. 

The president called David to 
the stage. David could not under- 
‘stand what was going on. He was 
awarded the national prize for his 
poems. Tears ran down his 
cheeks. He was very happy not 
for his prize but for the good and 
best friend god had given him. 
Now, David need not beg tor his 
living. He started going to school 
with James. And thus, ended the 
story of David's poverty. 

Laveena Sandra 
Karkala. 
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(CREATIVE CORNER _ 


JOLLY : 
TEDDY 


You need: 
1. A sponge (any colour) 
2. Rubber bands (small) 
3. Coloured plastic buttons 
4, Small and big black beads 
5, Satin ribbon 


How to make 

Take the sponge and put a rub- 
ber band around it in the middle 
not right in the middle, but a little 
|higher. 

Next, put two rubber bands on 
the two top corners of the sponge, 
to create the ears. 

Now use two buttons for eyes 
and stick them on to the sponge 
with adhesive. 
| Use two small black beads for 
the pupils of the eyes and a big 
black bead for the nose. 

Make a bow with the satin rib- 
bon and glue this on too, at the 
neck. 

Take the rest of the buttons and 
stick them one below another to 
create the illusion of a coat for 
teddy. 

Now the teddy is ready for you 
to play with 

J.Srikrishna Konndinya 
(age 13), 
StAlphonsa’s High School, 


| Hyderabad - 38. 
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(44 iaow"— | heard 
Curly’s call from 
the neighbouring 


house. I got up from my bed and 
looked out of the window. It was 
a lovely night. The moon's rays 
spread all over the place and made 
everything radiant. But I was in 
no mood to enjoy the beauties of 
nature. “Miaow” pleaded Curly 
once again and it sounded so sad. 

Suddenly I remembered that 
there was no one to look after 
Curly any longer! The neighbours 
had vacated the house because 
Uncle was transfered to Bombay. 
I loved them all - Aunty, Uncle, 
‘Meenu and Reenu. I don't know 
20 


when I will see them again 
Perhaps never. But I'm going to 
miss them. 

They were so'nice to me; moved 
easily with everybody, and above 
all they were kind to animals, 
‘Take Curly for instance. He was 
a poor orphan and came 
to them sick and skinny, 
They took care of him 

and from then on he 
never knew hunger. 


utnow that they 
have left for 
Bombay, Curly has 
once again been 
orphaned and ex- 
periences hunger. 
Perhaps he is too, 


URLY 


young to go after rats or he has 
not been taught how to hunt for 
them. 

‘Twill give Curly a share of my 
milk first thing in the morning,’ I 
decided and went back to bed. 
‘Very soon, sleep overtook me and 
helped me to overcome my worries 
about Curly. 

But the next morning my 
thoughts turned to Curly once 
again. Iremembered how Meenu, 
Reenu and I played with him for 
hours together. I begged mom to 
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pet PALS 


allow me to take some milk to 
Curly. 

“Don't make it a habit; we can't 
afford it” said mom, but gave a cup 
full of milk with a smile. I took 
it, along with an old aluminium 
plate and walked carefully to the 
next door, My entire attention 
was on the cup of milk since I did 
not want to spill any. Therefore I 
did not notice that a new Aunty 
and Uncle had already arrived to 
occupy the house! 

“What is all this?” exclaimed 
Aunty, and I explained about 
Curly, 

“This won't do,” said Aunty. 










“We can't have a cat in this house!” 
“Why not?” I asked, stunned 
“Oh! They are so troublesome. 

They steal milk and if possible 

other things too, like fish, Both 

Uncle and I go to work, you know 

and we don't have time to look 

after cats and dogs. Besides we 
don't like pets anyway!” 

I felt very sad and took 
permission to feed Curly this one 
time. 


B« home I asked mother if 
fe could adopt Curly. But I 
knew the answer even before she 
opened her mouth. “We can't 
afford pets.” 
Off to school and I forgot about 
Curly. But in the evening Curly 
once again filled my thoughts. 
“Will he be hungry tonight also? 
Or will Aunty feed him?” 
Nearing my 
house I suddenly 
heard Curly’s 
“mieou"! I looked 
for him here and 
there but couldn't 
find him. 
“Mieou” called 
Curly once again 
and he sounded 
so sad! Imade a 
frantic search in 
the direction of 
the feeble voice, 
and there he was! 











‘e was inside a 
Maruthi car, 
ayn a 


locked up, imprisoned! He looked 
at me with sad eyes through the 
glass window. 

“Aunty! Aunty! Why is Curly 
locked up inside the car?” I ran 
up the steps shouting. 

“Oh my God! You gave me a 
fright,” laughed Aunty. She then 
explained ; “Curly is being taken 
away by my brother, He is going 
to Chennai, driving all the way, 
‘and will drop Curly somewhere on 
the way far from here, won't you 
Shyam?” 

“Sure, I will” said her brother 
Shyam, and winked at me, 

Idid not understand that little 
sign perhaps because I was so 
overwhelmed with sorrow. Lrush- 
ed out to hide my tears, 

Ina little while I could hear the 
purr of the Maruthi and the honk 





Did you clean out the refrigerator ut 
mom told yout” H 
[/'Yes, and everything was delicious!" 

Rajesh, aged 14, 
Bangalore - 560 068. 











of it's horn, Dinner tasted awful to 
me and [cried myself to sleep that 
night, 


woke up in the dead of night. 

But what was it that woke me 
up? “Mieou!” called Curly 
signalling that he was back home, 
safe and sound! 

That was when I understood 
the meaning of Shyam's wink, He 
knew at once that I loved Curly 
and decided to drop Curly 
somewhere nearby. But he 
couldn't let the cat out of the bag! 
Not before Aunty’s watchful eyes 
and ears! 


the next morning to my great 

surprise I found Aunty feed- 
ing Curly with a big cup of milk! 
She looked at me approaching 
hesitantly and gave mea big smile, 
“He is so clever; he found his way 
back!" she said, “And he is so fond 
oftus!" 

“So you've decided to keep him 
Auntyi"Lexelaimed brimming with 
joy. 

“Why not?" she smiled again. 
fe can afford a pet and you are 
there to look after it, It would be 
a joint effort!” 

TgaveAunty a big kiss and ran 
home to break the good news to 
mother. 





S. Ramya, age 12, 

Std. VIL, 

Carmel Girls High School, 
‘Thiruvananthapuram - 14. 
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EXPERIENCE 


AN EMBARRASSING SITUATION 


his happened when | was 
very young. | had a 
peculiar habit. | would 

never use the word ‘Instead | 

always mentioned my name! 

For instance | would never say, 
“Mom, | am hungry.” Whenever | 
felt my stomach rumble | would say 
“Navya is hungry!" 

Once we visited my uncle and 
stayed in their home for a few days. 
On a particular day my uncle's 
children were ready to go to school 
and my uncle asked them to get 
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into the car so that he could drop 
them at school. 


was upset because | was 
going to be left alone, with 
nobody to play with. ‘At least 
Navya can go fora ride,’ | thought, 
and asked my uncle, “can Navya 
come along too?’ 

My uncle took one look at me 
and with a big smile said, “Of 
course Navya can come along for 
the ride. Go and call her, we will 
wait for her. 

This embarrassed me and | 
hung my head in shame. Then on, 
a sudden change occured and | 
never committed that 
mistake again! 

Navya Diwakar, 
Chennai - 600 020. 








Mercara. Itwas.a wonderful jour- 

iney. My cousins and | had a lot 
of fun. We chatted and played various 
games during the bus ride, We also 
had crunchy, delicious snacks. 

We reached Mercara late in the 
night around one o' clock and were 
exhausted. The minute we reached 
the guest house we hit the bed 
and were fast asleep. 

Next morning was a bright and cool 
day and was perfect for a visit to a 
coffee plantation. We then visited my 
‘aunt, She was a kind soul and offered 
usalotof sweets and other delicacies. 
‘She had a beautiful garden around 
her house and we played to our 
heart's content. 


atein the evening we returnedto 
‘our guest house and Dad asked 
ime for the key to our room. | sud- 
denly realised that Ihad_leftmy purse 
inmyaunt's house! The key tothe room 


I ast summer we made a trip to 
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EXPERIENCE 
‘was in the purse! 
| was so embar- 
rassed that | 
wantedtocry. My 
father began 
scolding me for 
my absent 
mindedness. “We 
couldhaveleftthe 
key at the recep- 
tion, but you in- 
sisted that you 


THE KEY FACTOR! ==: 


your purse,” he 
said, and | could sense the despera- 
tion in his voice. My aunt's place was 


so fat away and another trip there 
would mean waste of time, energy and 
money. 


ust then one of my cousins, 
Preetu, held aloft my purse and 
said, “Don't worry! Hereitis! Isaw 
you place the purse on the sofa in 
aunty's place, and | picked it up lest 
you forget it, and I was not wrong!” 
ett joy and shame together, ancl it 
is dificut to describe the combination 
of emotions. 

Preetu gave the purse to me and 
twirled the key in a finger of hers with @ 
jo - \Ssense of achievement! 

From that day | always make a 
mental note of the number of things | 


cary on my person. 
B. Shuba, 

age 13, S.S.V.M School, 
Bangalore. 
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BINTHDAY CARBS 
PROT HOMIE 


oitis birthday time again and 
S you are worried about cards. 

Each year cards are 
becoming more and more 
expensive. By the end of 
the month you are totally 
broke and are on a borrow- 
ing spree, taking money at the back of 
left and right, and what's * || the shelf so they don't get 
more, you are bor- dirty. Better still, roll them 
rowing from next 
month's allowances 
too. Your parents 
end up giving you a 
long list of debit bal- 
ance in your ac- 
count. Now what? 
You have a long list 
‘of people you still 
have to send cards 
to. Well, stop worry- 
ing, Here are some 
choicy ideas. 

Buy some good 
chart paper. Roll 
them up neatly 
and keep 
















along with a large quarter page of 
a newspaper and fasten with a 


lok nd lit 





ost big birthday cards are 
M of the size 5 in, by 7 inches. 

Now cut out a perfect 5 by 

7 inch size, Pick up a pencil, draw 
in soft strokes whatever you fancy. 
Do not use rubbers often, They 
tend to spoil the end effect. Once 
you are satisfied that you have got 
what you had in mind on paper, 
take your paints and brushes out 
This takes time. So forget playing 
ccticket or enjoying TV for two days. 
Imagine what the object would 
look like after it has been painted. 
Set out with your colour box. If you 
are in the habit of collecting dry 
leaves of the banyan tree here is 
what you can do with them. Soak 
the leaves in a bow! of water. Gen- 
tly scrape the leaf so that flesh por- 
tion is removed, What you have is 
the skeleton of the leaf. Leave the 
skeleton to dry. You can now paint 
on the leaf anything you want. With 
alittle patience you can even paste 
feathers and create imaginative, 
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pieces. So 
happy painting! 


killed artists 
even draw 
outlines on 


these leaves and 
then paint them, 
Be careful the 
leaves are tender 
and they may 
break if they are 
not handled 

carefully. You 
can paste these painted leaves on 
the white chart paper. 

It you want to send messages 
then buy some tracing sheets. Cut 
them into bits smaller than your five 
by seven inch cards, may be 3 by 
5 inches and paste their stems to 
the stem of the cards. Write on the 
tracing with felt pens of any colour, 
but neatly. Your birthday card is 
ready. 

Cutwork cards 

Still another variety is the 
cutwork card. After you have fin- 
ished painting or sketching the 
card, fold it into two, with the paint- 
ing or the sketch inside the fold, 
cut the outline and fold the card 
neatly again. Keep it under a heavy 
‘object for an hour or two. Remove 
it and you will have a card with a 
3D effect. 

This card is a little difficult to 
make and requires a lot of 
patience. 
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~\ t was Saturday 
morning and 
Sheela woke up 
late because it was 
}, @ holiday. She 
bathed and had 
breakfast. Tomorrow was he: 
mother’s birthday. She wanted to 
show her mother that she loved 
her more than anything else in 
the world. It was 5 0’ clock in the 
evening when she realized that 
there was a way to surprise her 
She took some money out of her 
piggy bank and went to the eake 
shop, Luckily for h mother 
did not notice her leaving the 
house, She bought a birthday 
cake and snacks and left it in her 
neighbour's house 
‘That night she set the alarm 
clock so she could he up early in 
the morning. She slept car 
hoping to be up before mothi 
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Sunday morning Sheela woke 
up to the ringing of the 
alarm.She made the custard and 
brought the cakes and goodies 
she had left in her neighbour's 
She padded softly into her 
mother’s room and sang: Happy 
birthday to you, happy birthday 
to you, dear mom, happy 
birthday to you 

Mother was startled, She was 
thrilled with Sheela’s little sur- 
prise. She hugged Sheela and 
said, “indeed you are my dear- 
est child, Thank you so much.” 
Sreesha S.Nair, 





hous 















‘Divya, 
Chennai - 114. 
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THE PRRI LIAS 
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THANKS, HAR, YOU SAVED" 
pig wife. be CAN HAVE 
— GOLD CHPIN! 
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There was one thing, however, that 
made him unhappy. He had the ears 
of a donkey. He covered his ears with 
a Jong cloth which he wore like a hat. 
One day while he was doing 
yogasana, his hat fell off, even as he 
knelt to touch his feet, His manservant, 
Thoru, a fat boy, was in the room and 
saw the king's ears, Thoru had a prob: 
lem, whenever he kept a secret his 


ECRETS 

























stomach 

his hap: bloated. He 
pened had to re- 
when the ~ veal the 
word was QJ secret to someone. The 


king bid him not to tell 
anyone about his ears. 
Thoru promised to remain 
silent. The king offered 
him ministership in his 
cabinet ihe kept silent. 
A week alter this 
incident, Thoru's 
stomach started 
filling up so much 
that he feared he 
might explode 
anytime it he did not 
Jot out the secret 
How could he be 
dishonest to his mas- 
ter? He had an idea. He 
asked the king to take 
him to a place where no 
human lived. 


ruled by a king 
whose name was 
Gaddanakanuraya. 
Gaddanakanuraya 
means a king with 
donkey's ears in 
Konkani. He was 
known for his truth- 
fulness and 
wisdom. 
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The king rode Thoruto 
a nearby forest in his 
chariot. Into the dense 
forest Thoru shouted, "the 
king has donkey's ears’ 
a hundred times. Soon as 
he uttered these words 
Thoru's belly returned to 
its normal size. 

In a village near the 
forest lived a musician 
who made some of the 
‘most expensive and deli- 
cate musical instru- 
ments. He wentinto the 
forest that night and cut 
some fine wood for hs instruments. He 
took those wooden pieces and made 
some wonderful instruments like the 
tabla and flute. When he had com- 
pleted his work he wanted to test them, 
So he started playing the tabla. 


he tabla’s rhythmic notes 
sounded like “The king has 
donkey's ears”. At first he 
thought of throwing the tablas 
away. On second thought he felt it was. 
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a good idea to take them to the king. 
He made some more instruments 
from the remaining wood. The next 

‘morning he took all the instruments and 

went to the king's court. The guards 

granted him permission and he was 
inside the court. The king was holding 
court and when they heard the strange 
story every one wanted the musician 
to play the magical instruments. 
When he played the tabla it said, 

“the king has donkey's ears!" Then the 

flute and other instruments too played 

the same tune. The angry king got up 
to punish the musician when his 

wisdom reminded him that he was a 

{good ruler to his Subjects. So, the 
king rewarded the man and threw 
his long hat on the ground. The 
courtiers were stunned. From 
that day the king never kept any 

<= 

= secret from his people and in 





due course became the friend 

&e of his people. 
= K.Durgesh Bhat, 
age 15, 
Bangalore-69. 
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one person is asked to 
yo out of the room. 
The others take a 

paper and pen and 
‘one after the other 
they write down 








crimes 
committed by th 
person who is out of 
lay parties have the room, ‘They may range from 
become inevitable. But, a to biting his 
parties are not only for brother's car during a fight 
eating and bursting balloons. Then the person is asked to 
Th ngand singingand —¢ 
of course there 
10 for wir 
are some 
teresting party 
games th 























nd sit ina chair. The 








him are read out 








you can 








enjoy in small 
groups. 
Awaken the 


sleeping tiger 
One person 





ids to one © 
the room with his eyes shut. The 
others are at the other end of the 
room. The tiger is supposedly 
sleeping while the deer ai 
playing. The deers are supposed 
to touch the ti 
and come back befor 
his eyes. If the tiger opens his 
eyes then the deer caught 
becomes the catcher, The game 








r one by one 








he opens 






continues thus, 


If the criminal is able to identify 
The judge and the criminal at least one person who wrote 





This is an cin out the charge against him, then 





ther gau 








ay 7 GOKULAM 











that person goes out 
of the room and the 
game continues thus. 
Mirror reflection 
Inth 
everyone sits in a row 
One person has two 








balls in his hand. 
This person chooses one from 
the row and hands him over one 
of the balls. If the c 
up the ball the other person 
throws it down, That is, he does 
everything opposite to that of the 


‘her throws 





catcher, If the catcher finds him 
the perfect anti-reflection of his, 
then he chooses someone else 

for his game. And the game thus 





t was Thursday, 
‘Ankit’s birthday was 
on Saturday, But 
Ankit was not happy. He was 
convinced that he was not 
getting any presents! 

No one seemed to be talking about 
the great event. Ankit had searched in 
all the cupboards. 

He found nothing. 

He searched the kitchen shelves! In 
fact he searched everywhere. Not a 
single present did he find. 

“It's my birthday!" he told his 
mother. 

“Ab! Next Sunday, isn't if?” she 





“Saturday!” yelled Ankit. 
His mother smiled. 
ready!" he said, deciding that 
he had better remind them 
that he did expect something! 
“There are sill two days 
left!” retorted his mother. 
“Why don't you look inside @ 
well?” 
Ankit looked, His gifts could be 
anywhere! 
‘Ankit pretended he wasn't bothered. 
Tt occured to him for the 
first time that no one had 
as gifts. Suddenly he re- 
membered the reprimand 
he got last week for mis- 
reminded him that his 
birthday was near, He was 
going to be a year older and 
properly 
Ankit had angrily 
retorted, “I couldn't care 


“I hope my presents are 
Ce 7 
0 
the washing machine as 
His mother laughed. 

asked him what he wanted 
behaving. His mother had 
was expected to behave 
less!" 
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Maybe that’s why he 
vas being punished. 

Well, the best policy 
‘was to grin and bear it 
‘Anyway his friends were 
giving him a jar full of 
tadpoles and a stamp 
book. 

Ankit suddenly felt 
mote cheerful, Some- 
thing was definitely 
better than nothing! 

Friday came and 
went, Ankit saw no 


bers. 

Sadly he went to bed that night. 

“hope | atleast get a birthday card!” 
he thought sadly. 

Saturday was a lovely day. The sun 
shone brightly and sparrows twittered 
cheerfully on Ankit’s window sill, A 
perfect day for a birthday. 

Ankit huddled glumly in his bed. 
‘There were no presents near his pillow. 

He got out of bed and looked into 
his mirror. 

“HAPPY BIRTHDAY, you nut!” he 
‘muttered, 

Suddenly his parents came into the 
room. His brother carried a basket 

“HAPPY BIRTHDAY!" said the 
tro. 

“Woof!” 

“How did you make that sound?” a 
puzzled Ankit asked his brother. 

“Ventriloquism!” said Amit. 
“Woof! Woof!” 

‘Amit gave Ankit the basket 
They all watched him open it 
Out jumped a little, furry puppy! 
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“Woof! Woof!” said the pup, 
running happily around the room. 
“Woof! Woot!” 

“It's the best gift I have ever 
received!” said Ankit in delight. He 
hugged his mother. 

“Don't hug me!” said Amit, alarmed 
at this display of affection. 

Ankit grinned. 

He loved his little pet. He was a 
lively puppy, ever ready to chew 
chappals! He kept running away with 
their hankies and socks. When scolded, 
he would squat on his fat little legs and 
‘wag his tail, nineteen to the dozen! 

Puppy was loved by everyone, But 
puppy had one failing, He was scared 
of noises! 

“HISSSSSS! HISSSSSS!" whistled 
the pressure cooker in the kitchen, 

Puppy promptly hid under the sofa, 
scared out of his wits! 

“CAW! CAW!" screeched the crow 
and away ran puppy to hide under the 
dining table! 

“MEOWRRR!" spat the big black cat 
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in Ankit’s garden. Puppy yelped and 
ran back into the house. 

“RRRRRRRRRRRR!™ roared the 
motorbike on the road. Puppy hid 
himself under a bush! 

“A scared dog!" said Amit scornfully 

Puppy was nicknamed Darpok! 

Darpok loved biscuits. He knew the 
tin in which they were kept. Whenever 
the boys tiptoed into the kitchen to have 
‘one just before meals, Darpok trotted 
quietly behind them. 

“Woot!” barked Darpok very softly. 

‘They gave him a biscuit, just to make 
hhim shut up! Darpok was a very good 
bblackmailer! 

‘Their mother wondered why he was 
getting plump in spite of his running 
here, there and everywhere! 

‘One night a thief entered their 
house. Ankit’s mother had not closed 
the kitchen window securely. The man 
‘was delighted! He decided to ransack 
the drawing room after having 
something to eat, 

Darpok was sleeping in his basket 
in the drawing room. He heard the 
thief's footsteps and opened his eyes 








New Srenognaph 

diction 

Now, Me, Klis - Wha did you say berween 
‘Dea sin’ and “Sincerely yours”? 

S. Savil, aged 15, 

Baxgalone - 32. 


Clollowing eapid- 








sleepil 

“MEOWRRRR!" 

“The big black cat perched itself on 
the window sil 

Darpok huddled inside his basket, 
to0 scared to chase the thief 

‘Only a ily cat!” muttered the thief 

He tiptoed into the kitchen. He 
picked up a tin, It was the biscuit tin 
He opened it 

Darpok’s ears went up. He knew 
that sound. It was his tin! 

Woot! Woof! Woof!” barked 
Darpok angrily. 

He jumped out of his basket and 

chased the thief 
Help!” yelled the hapless man. 
frightened of the vicious looking puppy. 

He ran back into the drawing room 
and jumped onto the table. 

“Woo! GRRRRRRR! GRRRRR!" 
snarled Darpok, thwarted of his prey. 

The whole family was now wide 
awake. 

Ankit's father come into the room, 
walking stick in hand. 

His mother followed behind 
brandishing a big, black folded umbrella 
in her hand! 

‘Amit clutched a cricket bat. 

‘Ankit had a hockey stick and kept 
himself firmly behind Amit! 

Rear guard action!” said Amit 
sarcastically 

‘GRRRRRRRRR!" growled Darpok 
angrily. 

“The thief was caught and handed 
cover to the police 

Darpok became a hero. 

His name is now Bahadur! 

Hema Rao, New Delhi - 18 
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AMAZING FACTS 


ome of the fastest Bailey of Canada ran the 100m 

achievements in various distance in 9.84 secs. in 196 at 

fields are as follows. Atlanta Olympics; 

1.Pakistan allrounder 3, Justice K, John Matthew of 
Shahid Aftidi scored the Kerala High Court disposed off 
fastest 607 casesinasingle day in June 
century (in 1989. 

37 balls) 4, Barbara Blackbur of USA 

against is the fastest typist in the worid 

Srilanka on stfiking 70 keys per min. (170 

wpm). 

§, Anish Madan submitted his 
Ph.D. thesis on the “Study of 
Managerial Efficiency in 
ONGC” in just 1 yr. | month and 
15 days. (The average person 
takes 5 yrs. to do the same.) 

6, Steve Denton on 29 July 
1984, at Beaver Creek, 
Colorado, USA, served a tennis 
ball at a speed of 222 km/hr. 

7, Jeff Thomson (Thommo) 
bowled the cricket ball at 
a speed of 160.45 km/hr. 
when playing against West 
Indies in December 1975. 

8, Dinesh Babu in May 

1989 shot ‘Idu Sadhya’ a 

full length feature film 


(Kannada) within 36 
hrs, It had murders, 



















song n dance 
4th October 1996 sequence in the rain and all 
in the ‘Four the other usual gimmicks. 
Nation Tourna- 
ment’ at Nairobi. M. Bhargavi, age 15, 
2. Donavan Salem - 16. 
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4 ( 4 
good mood, Parvati 
approached him with a request 
reasoned that while Goddesses Lakshmi 
and Saraswat ivedin beautiful palaces was 
instead of the Himalayas? 
Lord Shiva called their architect 
aa house for them to ive in. Vishwakarma 
chose a beautiful island and built 2 


ne day while Shiva was in a 
) for a house to live in. She 
{not natural that she also lived in a palace 
\Vishwakarma and commanded him to build 
‘magnificent palace made of pure gold. 





Lord Shiva now called Ravana, the 
grandson of Lord Brahma to pertorm their 
house-wanring ceremony. The ceremony 
was performed with great pomp and show, 

A pleased Parvati granted Ravana a 
boon. Ravana thoughtforawhile and asked 
forthe palace of gold. Parvati granted him 
tis wish, 

Ravana lived in his palace, built onthe 
istand of Si Lanka, for the rest of hs if. 


A.Jayanti,age 13, 
Vasant Kunj, New Delhi-70. 
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Chennai -80, 





‘TMalliga Devi, 
Std IX, 
Chennai -9 








children 

Sumanata ing in 
Ranjan Pal oat Se 

age 14, contribu 

KHHSchool tions mus! 

Nadia West 
Bengal- 

741235 


appy birthd 
happy 
Happy birthday happy birt 
happy birthday 
Happy birthday to you. 
From old friends 


| 
ae 


May God's love 
happi 
Happy birthday to 





gr OSE Neg 
Hap, Hap 


Happy Birthday 
Iv ay 









These are the two. 

q jopular songs sung 

widely allover the world 
when c 





We are publishing 

the songs on 
request from one 
of our readers. 






Ayres he comes Tom nobody 
krous; nor where he goesto, but 
one goes. 

A street comer at the city’s prime 
shopping centre. A bunch of stary- 
eyed children crowd around 

ching in utter amazement, Soon 

iders join in too. 

‘The magnetic pull comes from 
S-minute creations of tube 
loons — colourful, and 

‘aly attractive. The deft 
‘belong to Ali Razak, who 
is himself 2 “wandering 
on wallah’”, hailing from 


Alcan be seen in Bombay 
week, in Caloutta the next 
and in Delhi in another week. 
Homefortimiswherehelindssheter 
he right. Als only property and an 
Ye one at that is a worn-out bag 
ining a hand aicpump, a piece of 
to St on and work and a pecket 


of 144 
of colourful tube 

balloons. 
The mornings see 
Ali wandering the streets in 
of a good comer where 
attract the young and the 
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‘Old alike. Hestarts to creale and a snout. 
only ater sunset. Because Children scream 
he says, “sunlight is not in delight. The 


{00d for these coourful 

attractions and the blown ca 

‘tube balloons will burst in Ali prices it 

the heat, handsomely 
‘ter dusk, Al spreads get 

guarantee. It will not,burst” assures 

=~ Ali wth the pride of an artist 


4 i's masterpiece is, however, the 
(2A aeroplane. He reserves ths til the 
yc“crond suels. Adriration is by then atts 
<=2p zenith. "Because of its complicated 
& ~\ construction,” says Ali, “assembling the 
mM 






_ |) plane takes much longer - nearly half ]an 
__,/ hou. Twenty four tube pieces of diferent 
colours have to be twisted to make the 
plane's nose, wings, wheels and tai. The 
price too is high. There is much 
‘admiration, “Not or sale” regrets Al. 
his carpet piece on the How cid Ali get the inspiration for his 
ground at the chosen steet comer. ga? 
He takes ott the balloon bis tom &") __Aismilesandssays, "years ago, 1wasin 
*. Bombay trying fora job. | could not find 
the bag and gets them ready BY coe. bought packets of various baloons 
among at iio hen. Mey tp to.sal fora proft, Selig just baloons wes 
to different sizes, He is now ready as ds 
‘a dulljob. Soone day lied to make a hat 
for his wonder creations. First 10_ “4 out ofthe balloon bits. | succeeded in 
take shape is a muticoloured hat. This \\ producing one. And it sold. Gradually, ' 
made in a couple of minutes. The hat has began to try out other objects which 
a fim, ear-cover and'a chin strap - every f proved not only attractive but also 
bit @ hat that Ali majestically dons for, tying, - 
display effec. {—“Apiy though. Foralthe crea that 
in no time chicken swarm tim. The 9268mtok heart doesnctearnime enough 


i to make both ends meet. | have to keep 
elders too are drawn to Al, to watch and y Hitng fora ob. | am an optinis and am 


‘wonder, In a matter of minutes there's a \ <r walanda job sometime, some where.” 
bicycle, and a ti-cycle too. Replete with\! ~ So Ali keeps moving and there is no 
wheels, hand bars, rames and what nt. quarantee you wil meet him again. He will 

‘Alinext makes the Surah, the correron }\ continue to create his balloon wonders, 
man's water cooler which is usually made | whatever his job. 


of baked clay _ The surah has a hande \Visalam Radhakrishnan 
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OPAL GOES | 
TO SCHOOL 


. VINTHRA, Illustrations = 
Chennai - 44. LALITHA 






————— 
father, only W1go to 
\_ school now, can go to 


you we en 
Ra corey 
flies bene re bad anymore. You will work 
Cert wo Sere 
fers ele | 

















































ow do you select 
gifts for birth- 
days? Most of 
you get a very 
valuable gift 
from your parents and if 
you are the alder ones of the 
family your younger broth- 
ers and sisters give you some 
memorable gifts. 

So here we go shopping. 
Ifitis for your younger brother 
or sister. Keep watching how they 
react to all items they have re- 
ceived so far. You will know what 
exactly they have been asking for. 
Ifyou have not enough money in 
your savings then better settle for 
something as safe as colourful 
scarves for your kid sister or col- 
ourful socks for your kid brother. 
‘They are sure to preserve them 

for life. 

Now for friends. There are a va- 

riety of things to choose from. 
You can gift them plastic masks 
if your budget will not permit you 
enough for a costlier item. If you 
are in the habit of taking sealed 
drinks then save the crowns. 
Since soft drink companies often 
advertise good reward for such 
crowns, you will end up spending 
only Rs 20/- at the maxi- 
mum for something 
as fancy as a 
T.Shirt, 
Summerf 
GOKULAM July 97 

















cap, or even 
books. You can bet the 
receiver will remember you 
all his life and your gift will be 
treasured by him for a long - long 
time. 

As for games, all of us do pos- 
sess some ingenuity. So pick up a 
thick card board, paste on it a 
snow white chart paper! 
Draw up a game. For dice, 
you can take two small 


Is 


wood pieces, cut them into 
small squares, paint them black 
and mark in white the dots. 
For coins to go with the game, 
take four clips that are used to 
keep papers in place, cover them 
with pieces of coloured chart papers 
giving them rocket-like shapes. 
Ifyou have a good plain 25, 40 
or- 60 watt bulb and you are good 
with paint and brush, then 
paint on the upper half 
of the bulb, maybe a 
sunrise or sun set or & 
some trees and 
birds. 
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CReport Card 


The report card has 
That th 





ch power, 












ge up in the loft, 


And our behaviour becomes very soft! 


; 


We help our parents running 





we bad tant 






ww weeks we forget cinemas and beaches, 


As we carefully listen to what the teacher teaches! 


After we gain the confi arents; 













ana continues fi 


», Report card has that power! 







Jyothsna Jayaram, 
Age 14, St.Joseph’s Mat. S, 
Coimbatore. 
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rato 104 FRIEND 


car friend of mine, you're the greatest 


De ‘orth cannot tell 
You're one whom I always regard the 
best 






And in my heart you'll dwell. 






You're my source of inspiration 
Without you, I wonder what I would 
do 

So dearest friend, this is just an ex 
pression 


Of how good I feel about you. 


PREETHI BASHYAM, 
Mysore - 570 012. 














I cup corn seeds 
I tablespoon white butter 
1/2 teaspoon turmeric powder 
1/4 teaspoon salt 

‘Take a pan, add butter, turmeric powder and salt. When butter melts, add 
com seeds and cover the pan. Cook on medium flame till all the corn splut- 


ters. Put the popcom ina plate and serve hot. 
P. Maydini (age 12), 


Coimbatore - 1. 
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Sci-fi serial 





ZF _annan, Kovaian, 

Murthy, Manohar and 
| / other members of the 
| | / club had suddenly 





become heroes to all the 

boys in the village. Even 

elders admired the boys 

| ) ‘enthusiasm. They were all 

| praise for their club. 

| Every one of the villagers 

wanted to contribute 

—_ \—— something towards the 

club. There was an increasing demand 

for membership. As there wasn't enough 
room in the club, the new members were 
kept as circulating members. Each one of 
them would be given a chance, to be an 
active member, in the absence of a regular 

member of ‘Revolution’ 

Kannan sipping tea in the tea-shop said 
to Kovalan, "Kovalan, have you read the 
fecent news? Gandhiji has called us all to 
participate in the massive Quit India 
Movement. Why don't we?" 

‘Good idea, Kannan. It's time we woke 
up the people from their deep slumber of 
slavery and ignorance. 

We had better call a meeting today. My 
blood is gurgling with patriotism. ll never 
miss an opportunity to serve my country. 


hat evening all of them including Moti; 
assembled in the cottage, They could 











‘sense the seriousness of the situation. 
Murthy began, “Well... Kannan, why 
the meeting?” 

“Today, | would like to tell you all that it is 
high time we joined hands with Gandhi. Let 
us participate in the Quit India Movement. 
Let us raise the tri-coloured flag with charka 
62 






QUIT INDIA MOVEMENT 





on top of our missionary 
school and give them a 
hint of our patriotism. 
This is going to be a 
secret amongst us. Let 
us all take an oath of 
secrecy. 

All of them extended 
their hands and 
promised to keep their 
plan of action a secret. 

Kovalan suggested 
that they draw lots. 
“There will be 
combinations of ‘Kannan 
- Kovalan’, ‘Kovalan - 
Murthy’, ‘Murthy | - 
Manohar’, etc. written on 
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pieces of paper. Moti will pick up 
the lucky winners and they will raise 
the flag.” 


anohar read aloud the 
names of the winners : 
“Kannan and Kovalan!’ 


Allof them clapped their hands and 
shook hands with Kannan and 
Kovalan. 

All the boys were busy. Some 
of them were preparing posters 
with slogans, such as, 
“Vandemataram", “Inquilab 
Zindabad", “Do or Die", etc. 

Murthy studied the thatched 
school building carefully. He finally 
drew up a plan of action for Kannan 
and Kovalan. Manohar with the 
help of his uncle was able to obtain 
a tri-colour flag with the spinning 
wheel (charka) in the middle white 


strip. 
stars, Kannan said, 


T “Kovalan, | have multiplied 


What happened when the 
elephant jumped in the 


that night, under the twinkling 


swimming pool? 
= He got wel, 
A.Cynthia, Mambai-15. 


ay 
s! an 
~ 


td 


- 





the numbers on the calculator so 
as to obtain 1995. Only the press 
of the button “COME” is required 
for us to travel back to our own 
time. | have also written a letter to 
Murthy and Manohar, and | will 
hand it over to them tomorrow, I'll 
visit grandma now. Ihave an odd 
feeling that tomorrow willbe our last 
day in time!" 

Kannan walked with a heavy 
heart towards his grandma's 
thatched hut. His grandma was 
all smiles when she saw him. 
"Come in dear, | am very proud of 
you and Kovalan. The whole 
village is all praise of you and they 
want their boys to emulate you.” 

Kannan blushed, and said, 
"Patti! lam very hungry. Won't you 
‘serve me food?" 

“Of course,” said grandma and 
hurried towards the kitchen, She 
fed him with delicacies lovingly 
made for him with her own hands. 
Kannan’s eyes brimmed with tear: 

“Why are you crying, dear?” 
Patti asked. 

“It's nothing. Just a speck of 
dust in my eyes" said Kannan, and 
wiping his eyes he continued, 
“Patti.... | have to go back to our 
club, as we have plenty of work to 
complete.” 

Kannan departed with a heavy 
heart after looking longingly at his 
grandma for the last time. 

(To be concluded) 
G. Ravi, 
Bangalore. 
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A BIRBAL STORY 





nce Emperor Akbar was 
displeased with Raja 
Birbal’s out spokenness. 
He ordered, “Raja Saheb, leave my 
court at once!” 
Birbal stood up from his seat, 
bowed to the emperor as a mark 
of respect and left the court 





A few days later, Akbar felt the 
absence of Birbal. He sent one of 
his messengers to his residence, 
but Birbal was not to be found 
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there. 

Seeing the emperor yearning for 
Birbal, his courtiers said, “Your 
Majesty, we are all at your disposal. 
Tell us your problems. We also 
possess wit and prudence, Why 
not test us?” 

Akbar smiled and posed a 


He also 
“One who 
comes to me in broad daylight half 
in the shade and half in the sun 


problem to them. 
announced a reward. 


65 





shall get a reward of five hundred 
gold coins,” he saia. 

This was proclaimed throughout 
his empire. All the courtiers were 
ina fix, 


irbal was living in a village 
in the guise of a brahmin 
hermit. The villagers on 
hearing about the reward went to. 
Birbal and said : “Maharaj. show 
us a way to get this coveted prize. 
Birbal suggested to a farmer to 
get him a cot woven out of rope. 
“Get a cot of rope,” he said, “so 
knitted, that there is enough gap 
between the ropes 
The farmer brought such a cot 
to Birbal, and asked, “What should 
I do with this cor?” 
“Put this cot on your head and 
go straight to the emperor,” said 


Birbal. “ You see, now you are half 
in the shade and half in the sun.” 


he farmer went to Akbar 
with the cot on his head. 
Akbar was charmed by his 
cleverness and asked the farmer, 
“Did you think of this yourself or did 
anyone tell you what to do? Come 
out with the truth and you'll get 
more than the announced prize!" 
The farmer replied with folded 
hands in the presence of all the 
courtiers. 
“Your Majesty, for the past few 
days a Brahmin hermit has been 
residing in the temple of our 
village. In fact, it was he who 
suggested this idea.” 


kbar gave him the reward 
and also alloted him 
revenue - free land (Jagir) 


He then went to meet the brahmin 
hermit, for he knew that the hermit 
could be none other than Birbal! 
Akbar expressed his regret and 
brought Birbal back to his 
court. 





—Dr. M.Q. KHAN 
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Hari’s father: My son broke all the records 


yesterday. 


Friend: Oh, very smart. In which game? 
Hari’sfather: The records that he broke 


were for the music shop. 


J. Danalakshmy Jothy, Pondicherry. 
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LUIZ TIME women 


PULAR QUOTES 






1, Atthe stroke of midnight when 
the world sleeps, India will awake 
to life and freedom. 

2. We have now to fight for 
peace with the same courage and 
determination as we fought against 
aggression 

3, Just as | would not like to be 
a slave, so would | not like to be a 






7, To every 
action, there is an 
qual and 





opposite reaction. 
8. The child is 


master. the father of man 
4, Take care of what you like; or Annies T. Sneka, 

you will be forced to like what you Std. VII-A, Nagercoil. 

get “HHONSPION “8 
5. Some books aretobetasted “NOMMPN OESSI HIS °Z “soadon °9 

some to be swallowed and some “Shosury umewesay og “Hee s000 *y 

few to be chewed and digested ey g’"nawoy teuewener st 
6. Knowledge is power pees 


Cool offt 
Q Why is 6 afraid of 71 AIBC 
N: Because 789! (Seven ‘ate’ nine!) 
a 3 2 
(( (Ds Because it is betwen ‘A’ and °C’. (AC) 
— Bhagyashree Sharma (aged 14), 
Coeutta, 
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PUZZLE PAGE 
ANSWERS 


1. Akbar 

2. Ashoka 

3, Ambedkar 
4 
5. 
6. 


Aristotle 


. Alexander 
. Aryabhatta 
7. 


Archimedes 
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he first few 
showers of 
rain wet the 


soil, the atmosphere is 
hot and humid. If we take a walk 
through the woods or even on the 
road, we find some beautiful 
structures known as toad stools or 
fairy’s umbrella, They grow an 
proliferate in damp, cool and shad. 
places and where dead, rottin 
vegetation is in plenty. They are 
member of the Fungi Kingdom, better 
known as mushroom. They grow s 
suddenly and so fast that when som 
structure springs up very fast we sa 
that it mushroomed suddenly 

Mushrooms are a type of club 
fungi. They are so called because the 
reproductive structure from which the 
spores bud off resembles a little 
pedestal or club. Many have a 
beautiful cap on the top. The main 
body is not visible to us easily. It is 
known as mycelium and is a network 
‘of minute thread like filaments or 
hyphae. It spreads in the dead 
decaying material, aborbing its food. 
As it lacks chlorophyll, the green 
70 





pigments, it cannot make its 
own food! Those with a cap like 
portion on the top are called, 
the ‘mushrooms’. They are 
generally umbrella-shaped and 
some are very attractive too! 









These days mushrooms 
becoming a popular food item. They 
are low in eneray value but rich in 


minerals and vitamins. The mush 
m Agaricus compestrs is cultivated 
commercially for eating. However, 
beware as some mushrooms are 
extremely poisonous — even lethal 
Many contain toxic alkaloids, Let me 
tell you more about these mushrooms. 
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(Gr AyR Moar has white stalk and 

a brilliant red or yellow cap 
spotted with white, ‘Woolly milk cap 
is pale pink and dimpled at the centre. 
Other poisonous mushrooms are 
Death cap, Sickener, Destroying 
angel, Panther cap etc. The 
poisonous ‘Lorchel’ has a brain like 
appearance! The ‘Death cap’ is so 
poisonous that ingestion of one 
medium sized cap in fresh state is 
lethal to an adult! 

Some mushrooms are edible. 
Truffles — a gourmet's delight is 
generally found in Western Europe. 
The fruiting bodies are fleshy and 
shaped like a golf ball. They develop 
underground and are difficult to 


MONSOON 


WONDERS 


locate. Man has found a solution to 
this problem, He has trained dogs 
and pigs to locate these for him. On 
smelling the delicious truffle, the 
animal rushes to dig it out! Many 
mushrooms appear similar. Ignorant 
people confuse the non-edible ones 
for the edible and suffer. 


Jome, like, earth star and common 

Jmorel are attractive in appea- 
ance. ‘Egg nest’, also a type of fungus 
{s peculiar. It forms frating bodies like 
cups containing eggs packed with 
spores! Most mushrooms are delicate 
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and are torn or crushed easi 

However, some like the bracket 
fungus are extremely leathery when 
wet and tough when dry. It can be 
dried and used for decoration. 





D: you know that the mushrooms 
actually help us by decomposing 
‘organic matter that is — dead tissues 
of plants and animals, Otherwise 
these dead things would have piled 
up, creating heaps of debris and ugly 
sights. They are ‘the cleaners’ of the 
world! By breaking down organic 
‘matter they return the nutrients back 





to the soil making them easily available 
to other plants. The spores spread 
and grow. Unkempt gardens display 
a variety of mushrooms, You can 
‘grow your own specimens. The 
method is easy! Make a small heap of 
dry leaves, sprinkle water and keep 
them moist, Mushrooms will grow in 
a day or two. Dry twigs and branches 
too sport mushroom growth in a few 
days. 


Malvika Y. Dekhane, 
Nagpur - 440 022. 
n 


nce there lived a man 
JShyamkumar. He was 
very selfish and tricked 


everybody easily. By cheating 
several people he had amassed 
much wealth. Shyamkumar’s 
neighbour was Ranjitkumar. He 
was a poor but honest person. 
He was very intelligent too. He 


There came a severe drought. 
All the rivers and ponds in the 
village had dried up. Shyam’s 
field and well too were dry. A 
magnificent idea struck him. 
Ranjit had been trying for years 
to buy a piece of land from 
Shyam. “Now,” said Shyam, 
“here's a chance to cheat that 


NATER FOR 


knew about Shyam’s job of 
cheating people, So, he tried his 
best not to mix with such people 

But Shyam thought that 
Ranjit was a foolish man and it 
was easy to cheat him, Well, he 
didn’t get a chance but he 
waited for one. 


dumb head.” Soon Shyam asked 
Ranjit whether he wanted the 
land. “Yes, I want it", said 
Ranjit. 

So, he sold the land to Ranjit, 


T”: months passed by. Rains 
came. Rivers and ponds 





were flooded. Shyam’s old well (which he 
sold to Ranjit along with the land) was also 
bubbling with fresh water, One day Ranjit 
said to Shyam, “Hey you, you gave me money 
only for the dry well and land. Now there's 
water in it, Ifyou want it you must pay me 
the amount I ask, In one month's time you 
must give me at least 100 rupees.” 

Ranjit was surprised. “This is my well 








and I have to pay for the water in it? Oh boy; 
what kind of law is that?” He couldn't pay 
him, He went to the village head. 





fter hearing the complaint, the village 

head called Shyam to the court. Shyam 
repeated what he had said to Ranjit earlier. 
{ sold the well with no water in it. Now that 
there is water in it he must pay me.” 

“Hmmm... so the water is yours and the 
well belongs to Ranjit, Isn't that so? 

“That's right”, said Shyam, 

“Phen you must not keep your water in his, 
well,” said the village head, “Let's do one 
thing,” he continued, “either you take your 
water from Ranjit’s well or you must pay him 
100 rupees every month for keeping your 
water in his well, You can decide.” 

Shyam was shaken, He agreed to pay 
Ranjit 100 rupees per month. From that day 
onwards, he never cheated anybody. 








Anil J., Std IX, 
New Delhi - 22. 
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ANIMAL QUIZ 

1. Which animal has 
the longest horns of any 
living ail? 

2, Which animals have 
the highest number of 
livers in a year? 

3, Which of these 








sue 





See 


jewellery items come 
from the death of an 
animal? 

4, What isa Fox's tail 





called? 

5, What is a female 
ass called? 

6, Which animal's 
home is a called  Drey? 





What isa group of 
les called? 





w 


Ashapoorna, age 11, 
D.M. School, 

Mysore - 570 023. 
Tay puinbs 

19 ‘dua '¢ “ysnuq "> 
sqouor ‘99m "2 “OTeNG, 
spies ay “Tt SIASUY, 


2B 








ary Kasparov lost to the 
chess wizard, Blue chip. 
Gary Kasparov walked off 
the stage in an angry mood and he 
was heard muttering, he had never 
heard of anything like this before. 
Though for quite sometime chess 
viewers realised that Gary might lose 
it still came as a shock to the 
grandmaster. Indian grandmaster 
Anand Vishwanath says of this 
defeat: "It only shows that a 
computer will have no bad day, will 
not suffer from a bad breakfast 





the crux of the matter is, will 


computers become masters of the 
game leaving us humans very far 
behind? Right now, Gary Kasparov 








is suffering from a bad defeat at the 
hand of a machine and he is not 
taking it lightly. 


Musketeer from 
Peru ~ 
AXtterto Fujimori, the president 


of Peru, so far only a political head 
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Though it is amusing to hear all this 








BLUE CRIP 


MADNESS 


has suddenly become a national 
hero. All because of a terrorist group 
which laid seige to the residence of 

Peru's Japanese ambas: 

sador, After 23 days of 
rama, debate and 
Jialogue when nothing 
helped, this musketeer 
decided there was only 
one way out. Mr, 
Fujimori had no sup 
porters in this venture 
He decided to barge in 
on the terrorists anc end 
the matter. On the day 
the Penwvian army enac 
ted the scene, there were only three 
ambulances and not much of a police 
force. The terrorist gang which was 
relaxing in the courtyard of the 
ambassador's residence was shot 
down from air. All terrorists were 
killed. The Japanese ambassador 
himself escaped with only a few 
injuries. The people of Peru named 
their president a saviour with the 
heart of iron, The entire world learnt 




































a lesson in tackling terrorism, 
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Sanath Jayasurya 


This top scorer for Srilankan 
team has manya cricket lover gaping 
at his strikes, wondering if his 
shoulders were made of steel 
Jayasurya hails from a poor family 
and is a Buddhist by birth who has a 
special love for Lord Balaji of 
Tirupati, He sports a dhoti off the 
field when his friends can be seen in 
burmudas. Jayasurya lives in 
Colombo and works for the company 
“Maharaja”. This god-fearing man 
can speak Tamil with as much ease 
as his native tongue, He made a trip 
to Tirupati recently after sending his 
co-players off to Delhi, Jayasurva 
leads a very simple life, despite being 
the best batsman on the team, 


Siddarth 
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GLOBE TROT 
Brer Rabbit's Hole 





Enid Biyton, recently celebrated 
her 100th birthday. Her daughter 
released books to commemorate her 





birthday, Enid Blyton died in 1968. 
Enid was born in England and lived 
in England all her life. Her stories 
came from the nearby farms and 
beaches she visited, There are 
many, however, who would like to 
forget Enid ever existed. Her books 
make for light reading even today. 
These days many an author who 
wishes to write for children invariably 
falls back on Enid Blyton. Enid 
Blyton’s Famous Five and Malory 
Towers have been made into TV 
movies, The Blyton farm in England 
is a regular sightseeing spot for all 
children who visit England. 
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ZHILARASI 


isa 4% year old 


child born to rule the 

seas, probably. 

Ezhilarasi stunned 
the swimming frater- 
nity with her feat of 5 
km swim in the sea, 
that too on a day 
when the tides were 
rough. 

The shy girl is 
known for her si- 

| tence in her school, 
B| Rex Matriculation 

§| School, Triplicane, 
Chennai, 

Children of the 
fishing community 
are perhaps born 
swimmers but 
Ezhil, as her par- 
ents call her, is 
the first to swim 
in the sea, This, 
requires hard 
practice. 


A MERMAID 
vOME TO STAY 


























| asked Ezhils father, “how did 
the little girl learn so well and so 
fast?" 

“We taught Ezhil to swim in a 
pool at first. Two coaches who are 
also my friends, Mr. K.S. llangovan 
and Mr. Pilangovan, trained her. 
We all wanted Ezhil to do some- 
thing oytstanding and different. 
Swimming in pools and winning 
prizes is not a big feat. So we 
taught her to take on the seas.” 
E mer and works at the Ma- 

dras Port Trust. The port 
trust encourages employees’ 
children's activities in a large way. 
So it was all very simple, actually, 
says Ezhil's father, His senior offic- 
ers were obliging and agreed to 
allow Ezhil to practise in the inner 
harbour which is a part of the sea. 
Ezhil was taught swimming here. 
On March 27, Ezhil was ready to 
make her coaches proud. What 
should have taken only 90 minutes 
took Ezhil 3 hours and 20 seconds 
because the sea was very rough 
that day with tides going against 
the swimmer. 

Ezhil herself has taken her feat 
very matter of factly. 

“Were you not scared of the 
sea?" | asked her. 

“Why should | be? They had 
applied oil all over my body,” says 
Ezhil lisping as every four year old 
would. "Besides | have been 
GOKULAM Joly'37 


zhil’s father is also a swim- 





Teacher: How many of you 

children want to go to heaven? 

Alllthe children raised their hands 

except Jim. 

Teacher: Jim, don’t you want to 

ge to heaven? 

Jim: No my mom told me to come 

straight home after school. 
Cynthia, Bangalore-7. 


training in the sea.” 








zhil was given hard-core 
training for 43 days and fed 
on heavily nutritious food to 
develop her health, says her father. 
This is just the beginning, he 
says. As his next plan, he has de- 
cided that Ezhil will cross the Palk 
strait 
“How good is Ezhil's grades at 
school?” 
“She is an A grade student.” 
Ezhil's enthusiasm in this has 
been fanned by and large by the 
head of Indian Triathalon Associa- 
tion, Mr. Ramachandran. Others 
‘who took interest in Ezhil are Rekha 
Ramachandran and members of 
the Golden Swimming Association. 
Rev 
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| aE 
radeep and Deepika 
lived with their parer 
Kashmir. Pradeep 
fa" nine and Deepika was 
seven years old. They were naughty 
bbut were outstanding in studies. They 
were daring and loved adventure. 
‘One day as they were playing 
side in the garden they saw a flash of 
light in the sky which descended even 
as they watched. It was a flying sau 
and it landed next to their garden. The 
door ofthe flying saucer opened 
Two peculiar creatures 

















stepped out. Surprisingly they spoke 
english, "| am Pluto and he is Sirus. 
Ne are from the tenth planet "Canipus" 
This planet is unknown to the humans," 
said one of the creatures, "Why did 
you come here?" asked Pradeep. "We 
ne here to inform you about a great 
danger that is going to befall earth, We 
cannot give you furthur information. We 
will appear again if you think of us.” 
Saying so Pluto and Sirius got into the 
spaceship and zoomed into space. 
Pradeep and Deepika stood rooted 
spel-bound, 
ext day when Pradeep opened the 
newspaper, he was shocked. The 
headline read “A CARNIVOROUS DI: 
NOSAUR ESCAPED FROM JURASSIC 
PARK." The dino was destroying the 
continents and no one could catch it 
The next day's news was more 
shocking. The dino had entered the 
indian subcontinent and it was 
very close to 
Kashmir, Sud- 














july 7 GOKULAM 












under the big tee. No 
red to go close to the 
the job,” said Pradeep. 
ine into the dino's 
second the dino become 
You have done it,” ex 
thers. The robot caught 
glass b Kk you 
your help” said Pradeep 
epika to their alien friends. Their 
amis took them for a jolly ride to 
uler space and then departed. 

Parties couldn't find the dino. 
g dino remained a great 
earth. Everyone was left 
i had happened to the 
jeepika winked at 
ith a naughty smile on their 








Deepika 

Sirus communicated with the d 
tator 
te g 








tof their planet, over a sc 
h 





saidwasaphone. very much 





end ame 
the dino, It will become as small as a 
ant. Then catch it and brin 
planet, We will put him in 
also send a few m 
dictator robot 

The other robots arriv 





cine tobe injected int 























t out at midnight di 





‘Look, there he is, 
ds a tree. The di 








R.Umades 
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e are moving to- wasthe war. 
wares the ftiefh or wey of the second pal partici: 
niversary ofourinde- | VA ‘india had been Tat German 

pendence. We have quite a pate init, Hil Te aqas the 6tn of AU 

numberofthingstorecalland | yicratar was dead: MNT and Nolo- 
be proud of, Even at his mo- | Sen" g45- a day NOE aanese 


ment, there are so many evi | Or ct tor the Japanese qasaki were 
surrounding us, that labalties | © es of Hiroshima & 
‘outweigh our gains, achieve: | Fombed. (I ME 
ments and loneHasting assets. | POC cripes it better) AUT yas but 
We may have successfully | Shy for Japan in te 
launched many satelites, but 
have we been successfulinpro- | they spen 
viding shetterto the teeming mi: | {5 gms? Ene 
lions of our country? We tak tal | The sec: 
aboutimproving ourrelations with 
‘other counties. Have we done 
enough to improve the living 
standards of our people and pro- 
mote friendship and brotherhood 
among the various diverse groups 
andcommunitiesin 
India? 


also tor 






e are at our doors; we 
proudto have a sense of security and 
claim Well-being, when the BSE 
Bo uy c1035654000, bul what have we 


is boom- !Ngandsecurity of the common 


India of my dreams 


ing. We are man, whose thoughts will be 
welcoming “where do | get my next 
with open arms meals? 
foreign inves- ‘Oh. He does not know to or- 
tors knocking  ganise conferences and lobby 


Ss economy done to promote the well-be- 








with the politician, Our establish- 
ment wants to keep the Cil and 
the ASSOCHAM happy, but what 
of the average Indian on the 
road? 

Let us try to find solutions for 
these and many other problems. 
Everyone knows the root causes 
for all of them are illiteracy, pov- 
erty and ignorance. 

What we need today is a so- 
cial revolution of a peaceful kind, 
not like the violent revolution of 
communism and Nazism. We 
Need to clear the backlog of un- 
employment, to provide literacy 
to our people, to provide basic 
necessities and implement plans 





Make people self-reliant and 
wipe away poverty, 
I have not tried to present a 
gloomy and pessimistic picture of 
India’sindependence. These, af- 
ter all, are the ground realities, It 
's time all of us tried earnestly to 
solve them, 
In the 50th year of independ- 
ence 
| wish all of us were healthy, 
| wish all of us were edu- 
cated, 
| wish we had good roads, 
I wish everything was clean, 
wish all of us live in harmony, 
| wish India to be flawless in 
everyway, 
T.A, Seethalakshimi, 
‘Chennai. 
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You I miss, miss 
and miss. 
Iwish I could give 
you a kiss. 
You may live far 
from me, 
Far, far away in 
Bangalore, 
But my love for you is 
miles more. 
There can be no other 
Better Grandmother. 


Maitri Dore, 
GRANDMOTHER — ss-ti"%oes 
ih Bomlyy 199 006. 
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J night. 
is on insects, mice, 
birds. Squir- 
that skunks 
The female skunk 
yetween 2 and 
atime alter a gestation 


1% to 2 months. 






























enerally the term 
used to refer to a 
ible person or a thing 


a stinking odour. In 
name denotes the cat 
ous animal found in N 

The skunk does 
foul body odour at 





















when it feels threatened, doe kunks are known by differ 
eject a liquid from belo at es in different parts of north 
spreads a strong pungent rica. There are striped skunks 
The smell helps in keeping te stripes on 
enemies away. The gland kunks that 





ave black and 
white spots on 
their body. 





ated on b 





number, are |o¥ 
sides of the anus below 








the tal. On seeing 
enemy, the skunk <> 
tands on its tace, & 
paws and swings L 

ning. if the 








as a we 





enemy is not threate 
squirts tt 


nemy. A 


ne liquid 2 
times there 









need to splash the liquid. 
mere back-up tail dan 


enough to s 


Tail Dance 


kunks are nocturnal 
tail dance is useful 
also. The bright wh 


the under part of the tai 
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Some skunks have a 
distinct pointed nose 

Skunks are not really 
dislikable creatures. 
Many in north America 
keep them as pets, but 
only after having their “scent” glands 
removed, 


‘Skunk cabbage 

‘nthe wet forests, meadows and 
] marsh lands of eastern parts of 

north America is found another 
type of skunk. This is a plant by 
name skunk cabbage. It is easily 
identifiable in late autumn. 

There is actually no cabbage 





bore by this plant. Its flower has 
thick shrouds of curled up petals 
that give it the appearance of a 
cabbage. The skunk cabbage is 
called thus because it gives out 
a foul smell when any of its part 
is damaged. The plant normally 
lives for seven years. It grows to 
a height of one metre and fiower- 
ing starts after six years. While 
most other plants are reeling un- 
der snow, and are awaiting spring, 
this plant pushes up its club-ike bud 
called the spadix, that is 
shielded by purple and 
green-coloured petals. 
The petals slowly unfold 
melting the ice on them. 
The plant is warm be- 
cause of the rapid respi- 
ration that burns up much 
ofthe oxygen derived from 
the soil, Note this is not 
the kind of respiration that 
most plants do. through 
the pores on the leaves. The energy 
used up by the plant is roughly 
equivalent to that used by a 
hummingbird while in flight 
Both the skunks of the wild are 
‘skunky” only when they are threat- 
ened. But what about man? 





Jayashree Saranathan 
Hosur, 
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